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return. As Buddha had left Yashodhara and
Rahula, his wife and son, Narasimha had left his
wife Vedavati and his two year old daughter
Kumudini under his father's protection and stayed
away, Only now he was returning to his village.
Till that moment he had found all the joy of his
life and fulfilment of all the impulses of his being
in the service of his Master.

And that Master: what a master he was!
People who had not seen him could not imagine
that such a man could exist. Even for him who had
seen, it was not possible to say exactly what the
qualities of the teacher were. How did that man
become so much a God? From the day that
Narasimha saw Buddha in Benares to the day
that the teacher entered on his final release, that
man, that God, had uniformly, without hesitation
or fear, without vexation or indifference, witho'ut
thought of himself or his, never once appearing to
feel that he was bigger than others, or that others
were separate from him, shown the love of a
brother to all living things. What could such a
teacher be but God ? After Krishna, this, no
doubt, was the next incarnation; the ninth incar-
nation. The Buddha undoubtedly was God. How
could a person who was not God have that
unshakable self-confidence ? Who but God could